wind increases, and everyone who does not have to remain outdoors flees 
to the shanty. The chief extra, who is also a dealer in diamonds, furs and 
God knows what else, is now selling raincoats hand over fist. It rains 
harder and harder. In the distance I see the truck with the cestini. Soon 
Nello asks us all to go to the big shack on the other side of the tower 
for lunch. 

But under the umbrellas the filming goes on. 

Anouk and Rossella offer refuge in their dressing room to Sandra Milo, 
who is a spectator today, to Agostini and an American critic, Gideon 
Bachman, who has been following the film for several weeks. Clutching 
our coats around us, we are deafened by the noise of the rain on the metal 
roof. Presently we hear Marcello in the next dressing room. He comes in in 
a bright red terry cloth robe, his black hat still cocked over his wet hair. 
Federico and Gianni also clamor for shelter. Federico sits down on a kind 
of wicker camp bed between Rossella and Sandra, who hold his paper 
plates for him, pour his wine, and peel his fruit. He sits back and enjoys it, 
with a look that says: “See how silly pashas are! But all the same it’s fun.” 

Under Rossella’s guidance we try hard to play parlor games, but 
Federico and Marcello find more amusement in breaking them up. We laugh 
so much that no one can hear the rain—to the relief of Anouk, who is 
afraid of storms. About two-thirty, Nello knocks on the door, “Boss, I’m 
afraid it’s going to rain all day. Don’t you think we should send every- 
one home?” 

“Yes, I suppose—well, wait a little while yet.” 

A half-hour later Nello thrusts his head in the doorway again: “Well, 
boss, do we go?” 

“Yes, yes, send them all home. When they’ve all gone, come and tell 
us, and we'll go, too.” 

Later, at Scalera’s, I overhear Nello discussing a new idea: after the 
near-lynching and the scene we shot this morning, the clowns will appear. 
But that can be only at the end. In that case the dining car would be out. 

Is it? 


September 28 = The film should be finished at the end of this month. 
But we are still stumbling over the press conference. Today the beach is 
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